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CE CCCCLLCCOEEC 


i TO THE RIGHT 


Honorable his very ſingular - 


50d Lord,the Lord Mount-eagle, all that 
can be wiſht tn his owne beſt wiſhes... 


CI 


fp Here is n>thing more vſually com- 


mon in this laſt part of this worlt 


© ave(inolt Honorable, and vertuoul- 
e* ly Honorable Lord) then the publi- 
cation of Bookcs , how-cuer their genealogies 
ſpring euen from the lighteſt vanities:amanegſt 
whom, (to {auc the World and Bitterneſle a 
la our)I conde:nne my lelte,as an Author and 
Abert2rof that cuſtomary crror , onely with 
this halfc. -part *Xxcu'e, thatalbe 1 my writings 
I haue neither Feminine honie, nor Maſculine 
: L . 

'pall,ycr I either doe, or defire to reraine a taſt- 
tullrUllich of a little falnefſe; which,may it ca. 
rie but the [cat imagined ſefon in your No. 
ble ſence, I ſhall 01-0! ly reſp=& the cuniofitic 
of any other, how.eucr his ſtomacke be eſte: 
med tor beſt iudgement. The Noble French- 

man Mfounſicur Pertes, who was the firſt Author 
of this worke , was a man of great wit, famous 
learning,and Noble place; each of which car. 
( A 3 | FG 


A 


T he Epiſtle Dedicatory, 


ric in them, defence ſyfficient to ſhield him 
from imputation:lo that queſtionleſle, the bo- 
dy of the worke muſt needs be faire,and onely } 
the deformitic in his Engliſh apparell : and no * 
wonder , for I proteſt the Trantlation was fi. 

niſht, and forth of my hands abouc a dozen 

yeares agone, atime wherein bumbaſted bree- * 
ches, and ſtraite whale-bon'd dublets had nei-! 
ther vſe noreſtimation. How-cuer,all mineeſ-| 
capes, both boldneſſe in daring to your pre-' 
ſence,rudeneſſe in the worke, & wants in mine! 
Arts perteion, mult flie vnder the couert of: 


; your Noble Patronage; adetence , that giving, 


my Muſc an immortall lite,ſhall binde my loue! 


and {eruiceto you, and your Honorable houſe? 
for cucr. 


Your Honors humbly dewoted, 


Gr. M. , 


\ 


\ 


m'TOREADERSOEF 
of both kinds. od 


% 


ly | 

10 * | | \* 
F_| 0 find as many excuſes , as curious fentes can 
*n | {4 faults,were to begin 4 new Legend Auri, or 4 
c.\ * ſecond part of the Booke of Martyrs : a paire of 


ei- | gates,throuzh whith , this little Poem would not 
ef. | beſeene to ſteale: wherefore,briefly, to helpe what 1 
re. know is weake , this Paraphraſe was firſt intended 
ne. for one priuat mins repaſt , and not for a widding 
of table, the time when Poeſie was leſſe,but more bels- 
10. ned: Poets fewer , but n0t ſo bittcr : and Readers in 
ue! gererall, by much, much better affected. Now,ſince 
iſe* 1112, impudencie,and other powers, plucks the bluſh 
© from my cheekes, andzhat perforce I am proſtituted 
: tatheracke of your imaginations , ſtretch me not be. 
4, yond my ftreugth,the rather for my confeſcion ſake: 
but conſidering the dates of this poore Poems crea- 
| tion,take pittie that he was too y 28 borne: and ont 
| of that clemency,it may be,he wil bring yon as much 
: delight, as fome other children of his owne yeare: 
and; my ſelfe ſhall extoll that in you, which is ſeldeme 
er newer found ina multitude:{ome Tuſtice. 


Farevvell. 


G. M. 


- 
oo 
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THE ARCYV MENT 


OF THE POEM, 


Odomanth King of Argier 
ind Serze, becing a man 
of moſt extreame pride 
and courage , comming 
into Fraunce With King 
Agremant , Who to rc- 
4enge the death of Trait 
his father , ſl une by 
?pin King of Fraunce, 
14d conducted thither 4 
nolſt puilant armie a- 
'Ainſk Chariimaine, the 
| onne of Pipre : after the 
warres were almoſt 6- 
niſhed,and bor Arramant, Mandricard, Gradaſſo, and diuers 0- 
ther Kings flaine , ehis Rodomonth vnderſtandins that Kayere, 4 
Prince of excellent vertuc and prowefle,wwho alſo was a confe- 
decate and afhitant vato Agramant, was not onely conurrred 
2nd becomed a Chriſtian , bur alſo ſhould rake ro wife 3rada- 
mant;the dauzhter of "Duke Ammon , one of the twcelue Feeres of 
Fraunce ; heciag mightily inraged thereat, v vpon the wedding 
day,he chemnrch and challengeth Roerv the combure,in which 
62h Redomenth is flune: whoſe ſoule, after his dexth(reraining 
the violence, furie, and madnefi: , which he polleſt n1 his life) 
deſcending into heli, maketh open warres againſt Pluto the 
god of hell,an4 euen conquererh and turmoilerh all the diucls 
therein: till having ouer. heated himſelfe, and ſeeking for warer 
to queaca his thirit, he happeneth ypon Lethe , the riuer of For- 

| gerfu'nelle; 


getfulneſſe;on which, hen he had drunke, hee inftantly forgat 


The Argument. 


all that was paſt (except Love) and ſo returneth backe tothe 
earth:where he wandred, till he found the Caftle of 1ſabells, 
the _— of the King of Spaine z whom albe he had 


| ly loved moftentirely , yet he had laine ynluckily: and about 


that Caſte, he is bound by the Deftinies to wander for an hun» 


' ercdyeares,becauſc his body wanted buriall. 
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Rodomonths Infernall. 


1 

Sing of hum and his eternall ire, | 

Whoſe wraths high tempelt neuer calme could 
Thatin his life ſhak't heaues immoral fire, (boot, 
And madethe earth to tremble athis foote: 
That firſt made aire weep tearcs of wrong'ddelire; 
Of Furies tree both bodie,head,and roote: | 

The high contemner of all deitie, 

Affutbons maſter and the wracke of Petrie, 


2 

OfhimlT ſing that waſhtall Frannce in blood, 
Great man, great might, but angers greateſt great, 
Whoſe ſoule when Roger ſent to Charon:flood, 
Blacke Plutees Mariner did faire intreat, 
| Shaking like reed thatin ſome marriſh ſtood, 
And all hell skard, his rigorous armes await: | 

Palenes(forſworne)then ſeazd on Dit: face, 
, And Proſerpive to new-felt feares gaugplace. = 
By b Then 


\ 
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Rodomonths Tnferns £2 


; 
Then were the furics wah bis viewe aftright, þ 
And ſhrunke to kide their waue-hke ſnakie haires, © 
Whilſt he thrugh girt with mad outragious might, | 
Thlunders bis bedlam wrath in dead mens eares: | 
And like an hoſte drags forth the ſole-ſad Night, 
Toſlay the beautie Heauens fore-head beares. 
God ofmy Muſeand me rrace of my ſong, | 
Swecten wy harſh lines with thy muſicketong, Þ 


ET I \ 


VV Hat time brane ; 8 had to Paris brought, 
The ſoule of Virtu,R oger Prince of arms, 
(Whom Charlemaine and all his fo had ſought) 
And in the view of France ceafd thoſe alarms, 

Which old 2onnt Albans gouernors had wrought | 


Amen. 
Gaintt himi the deare controller of his harmes: * 
Now to make ſweete his life ſo loathſomeled, 
R oper Vi\to 1115 Bradamante is wed. 
FLO Bradamante, the joy of Aimons age, 
was 4;. IT he martiall Conquereſle of all the world, 


monsdauzh Gainſt whom,durit none but he ſtrog battel gage, Þ 

ter, and fi- For all Knightsels by her were over-hurld, | 
ſer t9 Ki- Only his cies launce did her power aſlwage, 
And in her haires twine werelus fences curld: 

T hat ſtriving who the battels glory wonne, 


Neither were conquered ) both Were Ouercome, q 


T his| 


; 


” 
& + 


” 
* Charksſeckes todeific withall renowne Charly- 
| Frannce could aftoard,or hidden Magycke arts Min. 
| Could dignifie with nights bright ſtarrie crowne: 
| Twodaies1n ay 2 joyes departs, ; 


Rodomonths Tnfernall, 


6 
This nuptiall wedding ,this conjun&ofhearts, c<herter for 


Whilſt Heauens tore-head neuerlent a frowne.: 
Andinall Tilting, Tourney,and all ght, 
T he praiſe and prize on Rogers fortunes light. 


Who of the glorious Archite& would learne, 
T he rare pauilion, the inchanted tower, . 

Oc who would Troyes richmiracle diſcerne, 
Wrought by diuine hands ina holy bower: 


| Where humanc arte from heaucnly artes did earne 


Perfe&ions title in a ble{led hower, Ariofto 
Let himto Ariſtoes Legend runne, Fan, 46, 
 Greatlight of Poeſie,and Poets ſunne. 


8 


” But when the third dayes curtine was o're-{pred, 

» Giuing the worlds cie leaue to chearethe carth: 

* And Charhmaine emperioully was led 

* Withdrums, with trumpets, vialls, flutes, & mirth, 
* Such asno Age hath knowne, or Time hathread, 
” Vato Metſſaes tent calld Wonders birthz Meliſſa @ 


Whereall the heauenly reuells were contain'd fymeu; in- 
Whulſt meaner objeRs,meaner cies dildain'd. chaunrroſſes 
' San {| © -+ 


< A - 
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Redomonths Infernal. 


9 | 
Fe #;" > Then whethePeeresſate round about their king, | 
| Siones, | Like Natures twins, through which the Sun doth | 
* + And tnonthly keepes a ſeuerall progreſsing; (ride, | 
Andevery Baron ate by others ſide, 
Taking whatplace Birth or Deſert covld winne, 
Lending abcundance to aboundant pride: 
Cloyd with accates, yet {til defiring more, 
- Digeſt with talke what they had tzne vefore. 


YN, TO 
Confaſedly like overflowing ſtreames, Fg 
Rannethe diſturbed eccho of their ſpeech: Wil 
 Orliketamultuous muttring heard in dreames, | 
Whichthrough ourtroubled ſence makes ſenſles | 
 Orlfkethe clamors in the Sunspure beams, (brech: ' 
Made by the bufie Bees (which labour teach) f 
Such tinghng mulick from their lips did break, : 
Till thefaire Bride faircly beganto ſpcake. 


| II 
F With golden Oratoric guilding thought, | 
? And ſweetening cates with pleaſant honie words, | 
Shee tels the fearctull combates ſhee had fought * 
Gainſt PaganKnights,Princes, & mightic Lords, 
And molt ofall,the gloric thee had bought, : 
In foylin 5 Rodomonth, we hom fame affoards 
More hic renownetor martiall chmualrie, 


Than Homer lent Achille; deitic, 


Vaty | 


TC 


' Rodomonths Infernal. 
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h  Vatoher words her Auditors aſtiume 

c, ©} Theftyleofimmortalitic andpraiſe, | 

| An that the times-wait richly might conſume 

| Toynd vnto hers, thcy paintmoe bloodiedalcs,. 

Adding to battels paſt,a preſent plume, 

Which warlike dangers hie to heauen might raiſe; 
| Whilſt others told the ſackin g$of great townes, 


. oO . «a 
Where infants cries , the mothers {hrickings 


(drownes. 
13 


R 


| Thusdeepely wading intheir bloody theame, 
* Hiſtorifying wortall unmortall deedes, 
es © (Charles hike Apolloſetin his golden teame,, | 
h: © Cheering with lookes both plants and foueraigne 
' Nowplac't between the two vnited beams, (weeds 
k, | TheBride & Bridegrom,(on whom beuty feeds:) 


J 


He ſaw a mighty man clad allin blacke, 
Mounted vpon a mighty courſers backe. 


I+ 
{s, Þ Who with a ſlow-footemaieſtic did pace 
t © Towards themall, witha diſdainfull eje, 


: Sending conteimpt,the curtaine of his face, 
2: Toplead the hate that in his heart did he: 

| Reuerence he ſcornd,nor did heyicld one grace 
? To Clartes,theladics,orto any by, 

! Tillallinmuſewhat his amaze would make, 


Thus vnto Regerand the reſthe ſpake. 


3 R 0267, 


Roaomonths Infernal. 


I5 
Roger, ] ami great Rodomonnt the King, 
. Ot fruitfull Argier on the Africke bounds, 
Whome Uirtze and Renowne doth hither bring, 
T ochalenge thee falſe traitor, whoſe name ſounds. 
In heathen eareslike Tews trumps when they ring, 
And will approoue, thatin thy heart abounds, 
Falſhood vnto thy chicftaine,and thy faith, 
Which from thy birth thou ſhouldlt preſerue til 


(death. 


16 

And therewithall averre, that no true Knight, 
Oughtto diſpute of thee,or of thy tame, 
Thogh(braſen facde)thou ſhunneſ(tnot the light, 
Which ofthy monſtrous perjuries exclaime: 
All which to juſtifie in ſingle fight, 
Beholde my hand made ready tor the ſame, 

A mighty engin made by Natures skill, 

Toſcourge thy damned execrablc ll. 


I7 

Yetif thy cowards heart pine with remorſe, 

And certaine knowledge make thee faintin finne 

Chuſc forthine ayde,to doublethy dead force, 

Some of theſe Knights that hemmethy courage in, 

Foure,five, or zffull twenty,nere the worſe, 

T he more they mount, themore wy fame hal win, 
Whilſt I'mmertaliz'd by this great deede, 
W1] triumph when thy trebling heart ſhal bleed 

Heere'| 


Rodomonths Fnfernall. 
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Here pawſde the Pagan, yet with ſtaring ae, 


Jrightasa fiery Metyor in the darke, 


; Caſting on all tlraflembly lookes awry, 


Stroke in them wonder that his words did marke: 


| Yet hauntg leaue, Roger did thus reply: 


Sterne king of S«rz4,vnto mine anſwer harke: 
Pure as the Sunnenune honor I reſpe&, 


And talſe thou leſt that falſly dooſtdeteR. 


I9 


| Vntomy King Ieuer have bin true, 


| Linking Etermitie vato my loue, 


O 


Even fromthe firſt age, to this laſt, noneknevy 

| Spot in my faith, which evermore did moue 

| Stainleſle, vnblemitht, whilſt affe&tion drew 

| My COTA on the highelt heauens aboue: 


And here(falſe Pagan) ſhall my life maintaine, 
That yetmy lite did neuer ſuffer ſtaine. 


20 
And for theſe multitudes to ayde my wrong, 
My ſingle ſelfe, ticgle thall thee ſuffice, 
Well ſhaltthou find me bold enough and ſtrong 
To quell the {tormes that from thy turies rife, 
And 1n my ſoule, I hope ereit belong, 
T hou halt confeſle(with anguith from thine cies) 


Thatone alone contending in theright, 


Is both too many, and of too great might. 
B 4 This 


Rogomonths Infernall, 


21 
1 T his ſaidzthe two faire ſonnes of Olixer, 
| Sanſon,Orlando,Renald,and the relt, 
/ | Stroue who ſhould firſt Roger from wron 
; | Kindling a greece ardor in their breaſt, 
Alleadging that his ſpowſals ſhould difcener 
Him from this conflit,and to them addreſt | 
This quarrels ground; whilſt Bradamat did (wear, | 
And faire Harfyza,they apart would beare. #5 


g achiuer, | 


; 72 

f But Roger fiercer,mad with their defire; 
Breeding new eta: in his boyling heart, 
Sworetheirexcuſe ſhould notmake himretire, 
Py | For ſole to him belong'd that dreadtull part : 


Here-with he takes his armour (brightas fire) 

' Madeby inchantment,and by Magycke arte; 
And ſcarce would ſtay(ſo carnett was his flame) Þ 
Had not thoſe {tates helpt to put on the ſame, | 


| 


», - 

Marfyza and faire Bhadamane his bride, 
Begyrt his curats on his manly backe, 
| Charles coucht his truſtie {word vnto his (ide, 
, His ſpurres Or/ando buckles;nor doth lacke 
His helme,1vhich on his head Afolpho ti'de, 
Dudon his [tirrop holds,and in this wracke, 

Namws about thefield takes ſpeciall charge, 

'Tomartiall it,and makett cleare and large. 


R aide | 


Ae - 
Fl 
\ 


Rodomonths Infernall. 


24 


J Rinaldo held his courſer by theraine, 
| Whoſe hollow hooſe beating the humble ground, 
| (As baſeſt clement)in high diſdaine 


Spurn'd it, and gaue it many a drierie wound: 


And chiding his controlling bitin vaine, 


| A milke-white foamy mantle boutitis wound; - 


The neying lowd,charging his wel prickt eares, 
He ſhews his ioyesin warhke as appeares. 


25 


| Like Danaes ſonne on the Pegaſias ſteed, 

' Somounted Roger onthis princely beaſt, 

* Whilſt Okzer gaueto their further ſpeed, 

! Speares of one length & ſtrengthzneither increas't, 
' Butgauetoequall chance theirequall deed: 

! Thenliketwo Buls with fierie rage opprelt, 


Leauing the Heard, retiring to their courſe, 
So parted they, to mect with greater force. 


26 
The halfe-dead living Ladies looking on, 


| Trembled poore ſoules,as doth the fillie Doues, 

» Whointhemild aire playing the ſands vpon, 

* By ſtormes are drinento ſhrowd in houſes roues, 

* Whilſt vnder cloudes the Sunne to reſt is gone, 
And all the heaues with mourning vizage moues: 


Euen ſothe pureying Ladies weptnoleſle, 
Whga they beheld the Pagans — . 
e 


yp ® —_— . _ 


Rodomonths Fnfernall. 


27 
The Pagan that cuen then ſpurrd forth his horſe, 
whoſe windlike fury flying more ſwiftthen thoght 


Made the amazed ground quake thrugh his courle | 


As if great lone ſome new reuengement w rough tf. 


On th other ſide, Roger-with Princely force 


| 


"I 
# 
%. 4 - 


7 6 


Ran with ſuch puiſlance,that his horſe hoofs taght | 


T he ſullen carth (created dumb and lame) 
To ing,to cry, to eccho and exclame. 


: 28 
Orlike a flood, thatfalling downe a rocke, 
Reuerberats huge clamors through the ſtones, 
Soſounds hisnoike, till meeting in the ſhocke, 
T hat cracke of thunder drowns theleſler ones; 
Brauecly they meet, and in their mcetings broke 


Their ſhiu'red ſtaues (wherat their paltries groas) 


With ſuch pure might, that as if (plints would fly | 


O 


Beyondall ight,they mounted 1n the skie. 


29 
Yet were their blowes1n nature different: 
For why, the Pagan lighting on his ſhield, 
Which Yxlcan well had temperd, to preuent ' 
A greater force thanmortall man could yield, - 
With little hazard all in peecesrent: 
But Roger (taughthow mighty a&sto wield) 


With vnknowne puiſlaunce through his mo 


Albcit was of [tecle fixinches thicke. (tricke, 


And 


br. A dl... ors” mm 
_ & © _ *; 


i * = , * 
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Rodomonths Inferuall, 


. O 

| Andhad his f peare Caſtain'd his manly power, 

TH Andnotlike feathered plumes flowne in the aire, 
© | Thecombate had tane endin that ſame hower: 

| For why noarmourable was to beare 

The huge 1incounter of that ſtormue ſhower, 
Whoſe lightning through his heart had madere- 
' Yetbreakit did, & with a breach ſo ſoud, (paire: 
5 Thatboth thehorſes buttocks kiſt the ground. 

| 2l 

With helpeof bit and blame ofangrie ſpurre, 
Their skilfull riders rais'd them vp againe, 

* Whoin their ſaddles rock-like did not ſturre, 

: Buthike to Imps of Saguterms (traine, 

| Allofone matter with their ſteedes concurre, 

And manag'd mightie ations vnto paine: 

Y Andnowwith ſwords threatening the loſleof 
Began the wounded Proem vnto death. (breath 


ii 


| gs 
HO 


| 2 % 

 Hotewasth'a Cinle nplzcableihe blowes, 

| Eagerthe withes,either for others end, 

| Eachfr6 his ſteeled coat mainelightning throwes, 

{ Which downward tothe parched groid deſcend, 

* Whole ſun-burnt face ſweat to indure their woes, 

That even to wonders did new wonders lend: 

| And in this fury both did ſeeke a good, (blood. 

To make the carth drunke with their "—_ y 
iK&C 


4 Þ ttt 


' Another which for ſtregth might heauen inuade: | 


"Thefatall ſcene of bloody death to play: 


Rodomonths Infernall. | 


Like wanton Coates indie vpon a plaine, 
Turning and toſsing in their nimble ſalts, . 
Now on theright,then on theleft againe; | 
So did theſe knights, whom memorie exalts, 
Handlc their horſes, ſeeking to regaine 

Mightic aduirtage,cither by others falts:(whelms, 


And whilf their thoughts their furics ouer. 
T heir ſwords kept time vpon their ſounding » 


helmes, 


ThePagan which had lolthis Serpents hyde, 
Thhataged Time for Nemirod had made, 
His bl great Grandlire, Lord of Babel: pride, 
Andlett forlorne, his memorable blade, | 
| 
; 


Albe he now had gyrt vnto his fide, 


O 


Yetneither this,nor that, was found ſo hard, 
Asto withſtand the edge of Bay/ard. 


I 
Of Baly/ard Rogeroes rruſtic ſword, 
Which anG. the Pagis ſtcele had beat his way, | 
For neither charme,nor temper could affoard 
A ſuecrtic vato his skinnethat day: 


Rebatcleſle edge, hard ſtars, and might accord, 


Whilſt Roger of the Pagans blood had made | 
A $karlet mantle toimpale his blade. | 
1-8 But 


3) 


| & 


Rodomon ths Infernal. 
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| 26 
+ But Redowonth thatfelt his ſword rebound, 


Like toa tennis ball within a court, 


| Asoftasit on Rogers helmedid ſound, 
And found with-allan infinit reſort 
Ofpainefull thoughts, purchaſt by many awound, 
Albe he cloaks mainegriefes (his madde conſort:) 
Yet when he ſaw the conduits of his blood, 
He grew impatient,mad,and raging wood. 


7 
| Eucnlike a Boarechaſt 2 the wilderneſle, 
Enuyous of himſclic, wanting a meane 
| Tobeaucng'd of venging ——_— 
| Gnaſhing his teeth, wrapt ina foamy ſtraine: | 
| Orlikethe ſcas diſtempered ouglineſle, 
' Hurld by the winter wind with might & maine; 
' Fuenſo forſakes his ſhield,and doth intend, 


| Wuithboth his hands to giuc the combateend. 


$ 

| Yet ere he heau'd his 4.5 curlt the $kic, 

| Andſlandred ſhamefully the god of warre, 

' Then with ſuch might as ſtormes in ſpring do flie, 

| Heliſtthem vp,and fetching force from farre, 

| Stroake thatthe carth betweenethe poles did cric: 

| Orlikean oakeinatempeſtuous jarre, 

Rentby the roots, with vaknown terror brauecs, 

T he þroad vaſt defarts,and the hollowe ns 
0 


; 


Rodomonths Infernal. 
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So fell on Rogerchelme this hatefull blowe, ; 


Which hadit not by Magyckeart beene wrought, 
His fame,no fame had hu'd to ouergoe: 


Yet ſo the puiſlanct had his ſence beſtraught, | 


T hat gainſt the ſaddle pommell twiſe in ſhoe, 
He knockt his head, robd of recouering thought: 


The Pagannow exalted in his pride, 
Stroke with like ſtrength another on his ſide. 


() 
T he golden raines,guid of Rogeroes ſteed; - 
Fellfrom his hand,opeflewe his holding thies, | 
And ſenſleſle with each motion mou'd like reed, 
Whilſt weeping Honor in her waining cries: 
The Pagan hopetull, greedie in this deed, | 
Doubles maine ſtrokes on ſtroks,and gods defies; | 
Till inthe end with multitudes of blowes, | 
He broke his ſword, the terror of his foes. 


I 


Amaz'd at this, hauing but hilt in hand, 

With a ſmall remnantof the broken blade, 

As if that heauen his will did countermand, 

Azainſtthe heauens blacke proteſtations made, 

Blaſphemouſly the God of gods he band, 

And Mavbemer with ſternie thteats'dothlade: 
And vowes, in ſpightofheauen,-and heauenly} 


Rogero\hal notluueto breath anhower. (power, | 
All 
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+ Atthis, the hitp-ntieg Knighthe takes, 
And from his ſaddlelifts him'vp by force, 
 Thence to the carth he throwes him , whilſt earth 
| Afilent forrow for his murdred coarſe: ' (makes 
Which ſeene,the Pagan ſmiles,and then forſakes 
Thoughtof enſuing harm c,and with his horſe. 
Trots in diſdaine about Rogeroes head, 
Saying, his worke was done, his foe was dead. 


; 


, 
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| But as the Libique ſea wrong d with the winde, 

| Recouers mighticr forces in his foile, - 

| So Roger by his fall new ſtrengeh doth finds, 

And as awak't,makes all his ſence recoile: 

And to augment his foes amazed minde, © *! 

;| Nimbly roſe vp, whilſt bluſhing rage did bolle 
' Freſhinhis cheekes, for as his cies did mooue, 

| The firſtheſpid was Bradamant his loue.” + 


Fue Bradamant,whoſe ra odd thought, 
| Hadalmoſt wed her princely life to death, t. 
| Which ſcene, with venging ſhame' halfe captiue 
Vowes a requital,or to looſe his breath: (brought, 
At which, the Pagans bridle rainc hecaught, 


| Andonhis thies maine deadly woundings lai'th: 


ly All which hefelt ſo vehement and ſore, 
\ That Rodewonth Srew madderthan before. , 
The 
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Thebedlam Turke,with whom their did remaine 


Part ofthe blade that was in peeces flowne, 
With it ſinote ſo on Rogers helme againe, 
T hat once more almolt he was ouerthrowne: 
But themilde Prince ſeeing there did remaine 
A greataduariitage,vntill then vn knowne, 
By the lefe hand doth take the Turke by force, 
And ſpightofſpight puls him belides his horle. 


5) . 
Now whether t were his ad 47 ,fine ſlicght, o 
I cannot geſle,buton his feetehe fell, (chance, 
No vantage was betweenethcm,more orlelle; 
Saucin the ſwords, which Roger vs'd fo well, 
That whenthe Pagan ouer-neare did preile, 
With point he kept him out, though nere ſo fell: 
_ Forhedid deemeit dangerous andill, 


To-cloſe with one of ſuch huge ſtrength & sk1] 


o 

Againche ſaw the Pagan Vleed ſo lore, 
That lingring time would giuc the conflict end, 
For ſtrength flew forth athis vaines opened dore: 
Which Redomomb perceiuing, thought to lend 
Defſpaire a deſperate hazard,leſſe ormorez 
ys therefore with adiuelliſh force did ſend 

The hilt and pommell of the broken ſtecle 
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40 Regers head, whych made him ſoundly =m_ 


_— ” 
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| It ſtrake him twixt the ſhoulder and the head, 


{ And gaue to tym a blow fo firme and ſound, 


T hat gooil Rogers there: with ſtaggered, 

And hardly {tood from falling on the ground; 

Rodomonthto cloſe with hunthen haſtened, 

But loe,his foot fail'd with his former wound; 
So that his too much halte(as oft we ſee) 
Hurt hun,and madchun fall vpon his knee, 


49 


| Roger accepting, Tunes aduantage lent, 


| Wounded the F'urke on head, on breaſt, and faces 
{ But he got. vp againe incontinent, 
| And madeſtarkemad,with this moſt vile diſgrace, 


Ranne vpon Reger,and m's armes him pent, 


| Folding him with a moſt vakind imbrace 


And then they {tr12e,heaue,thoue,thruſtto and 
And either ſeckes the others ouerthrow, {fro, 


© 
With force they NR rt arte, and with agilitie, 
Whether (hall ſooner fall vnto the ground; 
The-Pagans ſtrength was weakned by extremity, 
By means of many a deepe receiued wound; 
Rogersarte-was great,great hisabilitie, 


 Muchvsdfcowraſtic.and he quickly found 


Thaduantage,which he did not over-ſlip, 
Buc onthe weakeit idejhis toe did trip.” .. _ 
b C Doyne 
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Downelike a tower to the ground he went, 
Orlikea rocke throwne headlong in the ſea, 
Whereby his blood in great aboundanceſpent 
Freſhly began to ſpring;zmaking that day 
The earth(in skarlet clad)much tolament: 
Downe 15 he held, to riſe he indsno wayz 

The while Rogero (ct his daggers point 

Vnto his throat,and to his chiefelt joynt. 


52 
And with ſharp words(th'imbaſladors of death) | 


Told him,except to mercic he ſubmit, 

Nothing thould ſaue his life,or lend him breath, 
Such firme reſolue within his heartdid fat; 

But Rodomonth,vwhoſe hie couragious faith, 
Ratherthen yeild,a thouſand deaths thought fit, 


Spake nota word, but ſtroue himſelfe to ſunder| 


From himzorifhe could,to get him vnder. 


Looke how a Martinin a Maſtiues fang, 


Foames at themouth, fights with his ouerthrow, | 


Whilſt from his red cies beames of fire flang: 
And at the end,impatient of his woe, 
Grinning, lifts vp his lips, where ſlauers hang, 
And his vaine vnreuenging teeth doth ſhoe: 
So doth the cruell Pagan ſtrive and threat, 
Butall he can cannot Ko death defeat, 


Fel 
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\ Yet with long ſtriuing , and with wondrous paines 
| Heſreed his better arme,and void ofawe, | 


 Vpto the hilts,and quickly made 
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His ponnaard, which in his right hand remaines, 
That1n tins latter conflit he did draw, 
He ſeekes to ſtab into Rogeroes raines; 
But when the valiant youth the perill ſaw, 
Then for his ſafeties ſake he was conſtrained 
To kill the cruell Turke, that grace diſdained, 


 þ 


And lifting his vitorious hand on hie, 

In the Turkes face he ſtabd his dagger twice 
Fon dic, 

Ridding himſelfe of troublein a trice; 


| Downeto thelake where damned ghoſts doe lie 
Sunke his diſdainfull ſoule,now cold as yce: 


Blaſpheming(as it were)and curling lowd, 
That wason earth (o loftic and fo prowd, 


56 


{ The eie-beholders wondring at this deed, 
In ſhowtes and cries to heauen bore Rogers fame, 


| In gazing on him, Eies and Eares doefecd, 
| And from all mouthes his all great praiſes came; 


it 


From age to ſucking babes his aRs ſucceed, 
And infants ſonet on his ſacred name; 


Andal the Peers of France kind!y imbrac't him, 
And Charhmaine within his armes inlactium. = 
& 3 Hg 
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Hekiſt him kindly, and orecomemwith joy, | 


Ditlolu'd fairepcarle,and filuer on his checke, 


ls 


Kinderhoughts, more kinder thoughts ſoughttol ly 


Eternal theirabode, the King doth ſecke,(deſtroy;ſ N 
As much /1arfyza did'and would enoy 
Perpctuall comfort from hus lookes ſo meeke: 
Orlandas loue noryet Rinaltos lacke, 
Neitherthe warlike brothers, white and blacke, 
58 n 
Laſt,but nocleaſt for ſheeexceeded all, 
ame Bradamant his bride,l1s loue, his Queene, 
Thought.gmding coddelic,u xii principall, 
Within whoſe ejes,are houſed Cupids ſcene, 
Sheeonhis hands killes and teares lets fall, 
(So baundlefteherimmortall pleaſures beene) 
Andirs his tace wipes with her cheeks fo bright 


'T hef{iweat and aul (t that.hindred had lus tg ohe. 


| 
59 
How many deaths,alas how many paines, 
How many flame hopes, what abundantfcares 
Ran vncontrolled through thus Ladies veines: 
How many idle withes, W vhat d1{paires, 
Feit hee fortorne;the while the fight retaines, 
A doubtfull:{ſue,who the triumph beares: 
Trembling forher Roger, her pureſt heart, 
Her god, her lite,her loue,and enery part. 
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How many times ſucceſlefle did ſhee wiſh: 


wh Her ſelfe well arm'd , plac'd in. her louers ttead, 
| Not that thee tear d his {tarres would run amitle, 


htf 


" 


But for the Pagans puillance made her dread) 

Who lentno minutes reſpite to her bliile, . 

But with each ſtroke ſeeind toawake the dead: 
And more the with the blows the Pagaftrooke, 
| Hepierc't ber ſoule and bfe with cuery looke:. 


Gl 

Now contrary, rauiſht with her delight, | 
Shce winds her armes like vinesabouthis necke, 
| Calls him herloue, her joy,and her lines ſpright, 
Her better ſelfe, ali that her comforts decke;- 
Now doth thee chidethe day.tor too flow flight, 
And euening for her lazie pace doth checke, 

Making her praiers to Neeht, her welcom gueſt 


Whoſe filence mult to waking loue yield reſt. 


52 

During this joy, numberleſle people flow 

About the bod y of the Pagan King, 

Whoſe monitro!s Creatn elleſeemd to Ouer-C0C 

Thee/Ernean C c/ops,orfome greater thins: 

Same at his beard in 2dravadion Trow, 

Someof his countenice.ſome of his ſhape do ring 
In briefe,ther's none belecues that he 1s dead, 
Or that oneman,ſuch might could captive Jead 


3 I'll 
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Till Charlimaine both to cut off amaze, 
Asalſoto make Rogers deeds divine, 
Caus'd to diſarme the Turk(on whom they gaze,) 
And on faire pillars wrought of ſtately pine, 
(T rophecs that ume nor ruine ſhould downraze) 
Within that place,moſtrichin Pars eine, 

Hung vp his head-peece,curats,ard thereſt, 


With all that his great body didinuclſt. 


6 

The maſſeof fleſh, by yl of horſe and man, 
(Forlikea mountaine it lay on theplame) 
Was dragdinto the Voyric,and than 
Left as a prey for Rauens to remaine; 
Who hiely feaſted,in their croking gan 
Triumph vpon his carrion, and grow faine, 

Singing mn baſe ſongs,that Frech babes to beare 


O 
Might wonder when of Rogers acts they hear, 


6 

And now by this FTA Oe bedlam ſoule 
Of ever-angric Rodomonth was got 
Down through the earths ſad corners, to the fowle 
Blacke ſtreame of Acheron,which firſt doth float 
Aboutthe bounds of hell z on whoſe baks knowle 
Millions of fprights he ſees with clamors trot: 

Crying on Charon,who tranſported then 

His Bardgc downe laden with a world of _ 

ut 
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But he contemptuouſly hating to ſtay 
Thelaziepleaſure of the old mans ſloath, 
Into the lake leaps head-long,and makes way 
With his denided armes;yetas he goeth, 


With ſpightfull threatnings cuer did inuay 

Againſt de Bardge-man,who was likewiſe wroth, 
And for he knew his Fare he had notpaid, 

; With Oarein hand, his landing paſlage ſtaid, 


67 
Trh'ambitious Pagan ſtaring in his face, 
Firft {\mil'd,then ſaid,alas o_ filly man, 
| Thinkftthou, whom age hath linckt to weake dif 


Againſt immortall Redomounth to ſtan; (grace, 
If all the diuels in hell bein thy caſe, 
All ſhall be flaves to me,that all things can: 

Say thus ſaid Rodomoxnt the god ot hell, 

Whoſe wil's a law,whoſe law dare none repell, 


68 


Packe hence then crooked lozzell , hidethy head, 
A better man, a braucr boat Ile haue, 

The boat-ſwaine , who ſuch words nere heard nor 
Thinking to drown him in the inkie waue, (read, 


Taking aſtretcher,at the ſpirit laid: 


Which ſcene, the nimble Turk, with coragebraue, 
Into the boatleapes,that with forceit reeles, 
And thereyithal ſtrikes vp the old mans heeles 

4 Then 
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Then on his ſnowie beard he Gaps 14s hold, 
Giuing lum buffets morethen tivo or three, 
The lilly r wretch {ingled with courage cold; 
Yet to auoid him wants abilitie; 
Both were impatient, both their nets vnfold, 
T1l! they,the boat and all,orewhelme db 

With ſ:chanoile, as hets vail vanits counted 


And Charoncti'd for Piucoes aide, confounded. 


7? 
The ſoule of Roadomont from Kings deſcended, 
Swamedownetheriver ealily at his will, 
And drags along with hun madly ended 
The boat and boat: (man whether he will ornll: 
Thefeas ſad Trophees on lis rage depended, 
Whom he totments with worſe then w orlt of ll 
Anon helands them,and doth then begin, 


Tolooke how he might hels Jreat Palace win. 


[t 

Pluto,that from hcls Ale looked downe, 
Sweats and torments himſclte to fee this wrath, 
Scarce can hetell how to preſerue [1s crowne, 
Allthat by docme of deſtenie he hathz 
Now heb 1eg1ns to fret,to ſcold, and trowne, 
Vowmng imuſtice manageth 11s (cath: 

And then he {cares hie love is down deſcend: d, 

To takefttom him the right he long defended, 


'The 
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Theltarre of $S ill Proferpi thefaire, 
Lanthorne «thell,the paramourto Dyy, 
Feit {e!te-like pangs, and twice fo great deſpaire, 
By which berplamts grew more extream the hisz 
With heauie cies, wan cheekes, and carelette haire, 
Round about hell ſhee runnes madly amifle: 

And all the damned foules calles to her aide, 

With flattering words,thus in ſweethquorlad. 


; 
k, 
You ſoules(ſhee ſaid)von ſpirits miſerable, 
F hat burne mm yce,and triezern ſcorching hre, 
And you that nereto tcele Loues darts wereable, 
To whom no golden touch of thoughts aſpire; 
Though pittic here by courſe 1s detellable, 
Yet pittie me, pittie my whole deſire, 
And with that pittie, keepe and ho1d my right, 
For which, this prowd unperious toe doth fight 


Scehow his rage claimes this vaſt Emperie, 

Needs will herule this damned fatall place, 

My crowne he claimes,my ſcepters dignitie, 

My husbands birth-right,al black Nights imbrace:; 

Downeftalls my rule,vnleſle your chinalrie, 

Vnto my eager hopes bid happy baſe: 
Whichif you doe, and I thereby repaire 
Nivgwn'd thoghts, ark what] vow & ſweare. 


By, 
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By ſacred Styx,by that obſcure aſpe&t, 
By the dread ſpindle of the fatall three 
T winnes got by Erebus, and Nights defeR 
And by the rocke on which the world doth lie, 
Ivowemy thoughtsno labour ſhall negle&, 
Vntill thoſe dames brands of your miſerie, 

Cometo this place, and te caſe your ſmarts, 


Or fecleduepaine for ſuch ſtiffe ſecled hearts. 


76 
But as for you, that Loucs flames hanenot taſte], 
But liue in hell for other hainous ſinnes, 
If through your aidemy woes away be waſted, 
And my 1oyes Legend in yourfame begins, 
Then neuer more hence-forth ſhal you be blaſted 
With tortures,woes,or ought that ſorrow brin 


Andaitfin hell ſweet ſolace may be had, 
Igrantitthem thatmake my fighings glad. 


59: 
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When fairc Exrdicehad ſpoken thus, 
The ſhadows which in blacke Azernus lay, 
Thundring came vp,and of her words diſcuſle, 
Glad ofher promiſe,and this holy day. 
All promiſe aide,no threats were burdenous, 
And Agricas himſelfe did firſt difplay, 

Then Agramant,then HManaricard,then more, 

Each (triuing which ſhould goc therelt Ou 
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A'l with imperious eagerncile contend, 
Which firſt thall triumph ore the Pagan King, 
At which debate, heaues frame with griefe did bed 
Bowing his breaſt, ro peace them ſummonigg; 
But ſeeing that their rage did more exten 
From this his vault did {tormy lightening fling 

Thunder and tempeſt flew from heauens dore, 


Such itormes till then was neuer ſcene before. 


Euen from the higheſt round thatmooueth all, 
To the low center, where we hell repute, 
Thenoiſe was heard,which did all eares appale, 
And f:om the ſame conſuming fire did ſhute, 
Wh.ch like well armed warriours in a brawle, 
Sceemd wirh reucnge cach other to rebuke: 
Whole broken ſpeares like fierie arrowes fell, 
And hung from heaucn vnto the lowelt hell. 


20 
Th'oppoſed earth at theſe extreames admired, 
Seeing hell quake, and heanen thus inflamed 
Stroke dumbe and blinde,merc'e for fins delaredz 


Such prod 1T1CS fore times had never framed: 


Earth thinkes the day of Doome is full expired, 
For all inall,and all things are aſhamed: 


Onely the Pagans foule trom earth deuided, 


Stood dreadlelle, & theſe he!lith fights dended. 


Theme 


Hell by 
ſome wris 
ters is ſaid 
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the center 
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Th'imperiall ſeat of heauenly 7oze hethreats, 
Bans aire,and carth,and clementall powers, 
Vowing by his owne rage, which all things beats, 
That ithe meete, or finde deaths hatefuil bowers, 
Thehte hee tooke from him with mild intreats, 
Hee ſhall reſtore againe1a teary ſhowers: 

And hein ſpight of P/xtoes deitie, 

Will there 1n hell erect his Emperie, 


32 
Where erc he went, the Furies fled before him, 
The whulkt his pride augmented by their flight, 
All things without hell gates ran to adore him; 
This bride And now the draw-byidge ſtands within his fight, 
is faincd Ont heprowdly lea 5that quaking bore him, 


"L+ - .O bt 
wo bekept And yaunts himſelfe therof Lord, kin 7, & knight: 


Tor ST For why th'Ecchidanian curre tor fteare was fled, 
headed Andin the burmng lake did hide his head. 
dozoe. 


$3 

Andnow he pulls the Ebanbridgein ſunder, 

And hauing Charon this while by the heeles, 

Liketoamaullmakes his old pate to thunder, 

Beating the bridge, whoſe rented pillars recles, 

Whulſt Phrro (who at all theſe atts did wonder) 

More woes than hellncludes, with terror tecles: 
His aulterelooke,black, ſwarthie, angry redde, 
Now grew exchang d pale, wan,dric, and dead, 


Like 
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; Like hapleſſcPeleps inan ivorie mount, 
Vnnaturally,ſo theblacke god ſtood, A 
Ot woes the huge infinitive account, (wood: 
With ſtearne 1mpatiencemakes him groweſtarke 
This hard diſaſterous chance he doth recount, 
Boylng his heart in this diſtempered blood: 

Now this,now that, are grounds of this ſtrange 

Now neither this,nor that, th'occali6s are.(war, 


85 
One while he thinkes the baſtard ſonne of lowe, 
Great Herew/es 15 come from heaucn againe, 


Hercul 
Led by a ſecond fire,a greater loue, {7 , dives 
More tell than that of which thc Poets faite: ' 7;1cr>ms 
Hedreads that he his bed-right will remoue, + |} from hell 


Which very thoughtputs him to mightie paine:: When Pike 
; Sw WT to had 
Aicme hecries, Proſerpinathy tace, Qollen her 
Fromthence this furious warre begins his race. g.gm her 
morher 
96 Ceres. 
Scarce was that thought well ſeticd in his thought, 
But anew humour diſpolleſt it ſtraighr, 
New broyles,old warres vnto confulion brought, 
Conceit torments conceitzand then the weight 
Ot vnknowne ſorrowes madly him diſtraught, 
Now woes in words flew far beyond woes height; 


Vntill the anguiſh of his ſoules tormentmg, 


Showers forth black tcarc s, to bath lus heart rce- c 
(1 cnung, : 
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| You ſad abortive monſters of the darke, 


Behold my woes, all my aftlitions marke: 
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Then fromthoſe teares Is ſighs and ſorrows flie, 
And to the caves imparts his heauy groanes, 
From whoſe vaſt wombs impatient ecchoes crie, 
Yet neither know nor vnderſtand his moanes: 
The damned foules in Phlegeton that lie, 
Daunc't to his ſorrow in their fierie thrones: 
But he that ſaw his loſſe grow greater great, 
Implores their aides with this ſad ſweet intreat. 


88 


You airie ghoſts and citizens of hell, 


All you that in perpetuall torments dwell, 


Come number my diſtempered thoughts, thentel 
Thefraught of feares borne in my bodies barke: 
And tnongh remorſedid neuer you importune, 


Yet for your ſclucs and me,caſe my misfortune. 


R9 

I ſweare that he,what ever be his happe, | 
T har gain(t this man, this monſter, or this dewl}, 
Branely will beare himſelfe, and can intrap 
Th'vnconquered ſtrong,rdding vs of his cwll, 
Shall as my ſonne fit on my ſacred lappe, 
Andinour —_ Palace brauely reuell: 

All paines from him Ile banith and exclude, 


Aad call him hels new champion, Fortiewde. 
" Ners 


| 
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Nere ſhall he hence-forth bath in froſty fire, 
Or feelethe iron torrents, hearts deſpight, 
Which from the doome of 4s doe aſpire, 
Andon the poore condemned ſpirits light; 
Butas my ſelfe fitin a ſeat much hier, 
Asiffrom him I held my ſoueraigneright: 

And this he ſpake with ſuch afeeling paſsion, 


As moucdinall the ghoſts a milde compaſsion, 


91 
Like Crowes about a carrion newly {laine, 
Or like ſmall flies about a candles flame, 
So millions of the ſubie&s vnto paine, 
Condemned ſoules about blacke P/rro came: 


Firſt they whoſe liues the whole world did diſtain, 


Kindling miſchienous brands with enuies blame; 
Whoſe hie ambitions wed to Potheze, 
Stird ciuill warres to murder Prette. 


92 


| Vpcamethetyrants gorgd with bloodie goare, 


And miſers, whoſe infatiate greedy thirlt, 
Ouerthrew nobilitie,and ſlew the poore: 


Thencame the murderers, with blood halfe burſt, 


Whoſe hands the guiltleſlc hearts 1p peeces tore: 

The traitours came, vp came thewvorſt of worſt, 
The mutenous,the ſtrife-ingendring flame, 
Thecawous,and inconſtantlouers came. 
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Vprizethe ſounles, thathadby£ {auours hold, 
4: Fern chepoore mans r1zhtro make him ereatz 
And viith them troſe \whach had for a 
T heir countries Glenda me.to.a forraine ſeat: 
Vp caine the [}anderous wile the deſperate bold, 
The wilinli permr d,on whom thames awalte: 

And theſe bes a1 a! artpnel 2uate 

Their ſtrengths and prowelles for ?/xtoes ſake. 


a. 


But when the king of Dearll1ad heard their vant, 
Heſcntthem backe, and thus ther prides repreſt; 
Retire weake ſoules, 1 vaine,fecble,ang inconitant, 
Tis noton youmy hopes or ſafeties reit, | 
For he thatinult gue cure vnto my want, 
 Contirine my peace, and make mee hppy bleſt: : 
Muſt bea valiant Chieftaine fullofmight, 

A famous warriour, and approued kniht, 


95 
Fuen he whoſe fame is pianted on tke ſeas, 


In heaven, earth,and here with vs in hell; 

Who hath tranſported armics throuzhall theſe, 

Whoſe bladeharth conquered men & "monſtersfell: 

He that in chains of gold leads thrugh dark waies 

Inthralled {ings,w ith whom allhonors.dwell: 
This is the foule muſt ſhine x armes forme, 
And venge my cauſc,and ſcruune Empire free. 
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The ſoule of king 5 Gradaſſo hearins this, . 
Mounted aloft, and thus made his: reply. 
Leaveto complaine( (thou god of diuels blifſe,) 
For 1f on Fame or Knighthood thou rele, 
' Or on the Prince that nerc led man amilles 
Whoſe tronps baue ſcil' d thoſe monts which ile 
Themis itonely 1 muſt ſetthee tree, (theskae: 
Though gods conſpire to cope 1n armes with 
(me, 
97 
A thouſand wreaths of conquering Lawrel binds 
My holy temples,with faire treſfes curld, 
Therumor ot my name ſpread inthe winds, 
Hath dar'd the Champions of the Weſtern world, 
Spame haue I fackt,mv ſword all Belgia blinds, 
And Framnce by me was tophe turuie eturnd: 
Two vowes I made; and brougzhtto paſſe with 
Thelike,the world thall neuer ſee again. (pain, 


08 

And theſe they were; Inſpring time ofmy yeares,; 
Fiving from Wealth,and Pleaſure two fell foes, 
T hat ofterythrals and conquers mighty Pecres, 
Deuote to Valzre,vow'd deſpight of nole 
To giue Ovlands combate, and ſans fcares, 
To trie Ht5ht w harforce from Reinald lowes: 

Whichidone, Orlando horſe I got as gaine, 


Auſt Wan the {yordof Reinald for my Paine. 
D T bus 
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This ſaid,and ſeeking more his praiſe to ſay, 

The ſoule of Mandricard which aic diſdaind 

Such baſe falſe bruits [ſhould beare the prize away; 
Full fraught with turie, madly himſelfe demeand, 
And ruſhing forth, lowd as the Lyons bray, 
Thunderd this anſwer,hardly wellreſtraind 

From handy blowes;yet caiting about hus ee, 


| Lookton Gradaſſo molt deſpighthully. 
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Harke(quoth he)how this terror, ſcourge of flies, 
Warmd with the blood that boyleth on his heart, 
Boaſteth his manhood in athouſait lies: 
J ſaw theday,when fpight of 3ll his arte, 
He Spanniel-like for mercie to me cries; | 
Iand | ſaw Afto/pho,on whole part 

Honor,nor any valiant ate depended, 

On whom the name of Kiught never attended, 


IO1 

Even him Iſaw with a weake golden lainnce, 

(A weapon farre vatitting for thewarre) 

Orethrow this mightie one,and 11a traunce 

Left him diſgraced, like afalling ftarrez 

And yet himlelte boue vs he doth aduance, 

T hreatneth bright heauen, which can'wel declare 
That his contempt 1s falſe, his praiſe a ſhade, 
And onely our deeds are unmortall made. 


Theſe 
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Theſe orethwart words made prowd Gradaſomad 
(Madnes 1s euer {1!cnt for a ſpace) 
Atlengtli his fury burſt rom humorſad, 
And like a flame did a!l his foule1mbrace 
For aduocate,ſtrokes arid not words he had, 
Yet as he gaue thelic, (words worſt d:{grace,) 

The miglhtie ghoſt of Agramant vpraiſed, 


Bade them be {Ul vntill he were appaiſed. 


”y 


| 
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Then witha voicehuge te Northerne gale, 
| | Doing to Pluto folemnereucrence, 
He thus proceeded in his hawty tale; 
What fireis this, what winged violence, 
What hic delire doth theſe great Peeres exhale, 
And like falſe ſtarres draw them vnto offence, - 

Like old men that forget decaying might, 


Makiag them graſpe at whatis nune by right; | 


IO 
For if the pride of armes is honour winne, 
Juſtice mult plead me worthieſt of the three, 
For thirtie two annoynted Kings haue bin 
Vaſlalsto me,and my huge dignitie 
T*account wy men,no number could begin, _ | 
' | For why,they weremore then the world could ſee; 
| Exceeding all the ſparklin g {tarry Ich, 
Which in clecre Phebeg hall doe polith Night. | 
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Hills with the hollow downes I leuell made, 
Floods haue I coverd with mine armed hoſte, 
Men on varcht Plaines 3in bloody ſeas did wade, 
And hnn zer-{tarned death through me d1d boaſt 
An Empire, thatno tuwe ſhould maketo fade, 
By me he got what er: fore times had loſt: 

For day and nizkt [ held him at a baie, 

And lill increaſt tis kinzdome and iis ſway. 


IoG 
Pluto hon knoweſt,and heli will witnelle beare, 
(For in thine Eban books mv fame is writ) 
And from hels Cares no Fate (hall ever weare 
My rumor ont;or ſhall Os/iaion fit, 
And my lines Chronicle 1npeeces teare: 

Thoankroweſt right well, that to this damned pi pit, 

Millions of mil lions, we211nNg are e deſcended 
Ot ſlaughtered foules; that my righthand con- 
(demned. 
107 
Call Charon forth,let him for me proteſt, 

Whoſe armes in work did nere waxefeeble weak, 
Sane with my powers, ho numberleſle opprelt, 
And almoſt made is withered lnewesbreake. 
Azrzaine, that theſe Kings ſonles may lineatreſt, 
And vaine hopes made no further vants to ſpeak, 

Fetchforththy bedrolls;paper- -books;& notes, 
Thy Chronicles,in which all ſoules thou coates. 


Fetch 
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, > «6. "Ya! Dead 


t, 


| 


Rodomonths Fnfernall, 


F 


108 
| Fetch forth the Antiqu ares \f ali thoſe ſhade $, 
Sentfrom the cart: by Narrrre, mraergt ight, 


1 Then thall they kno! ' I hane 1nricnt theſe olades 


More 1n the CIrcuit of a winters mg 110, 
Then they 1n all thier hues, with all their blades, 
Hell beciny pcopled onely by my might: 
Thus did theſe three; with hauty tearms cotend, 
| And each to other hateful, ſpeeclics lend. 
I'09 
Plato agrieu'd to ſee this ciuill brawle, 
Pracizdtoknit them in continuing peace, 
To hin new arguments this broyle <d call. 
Now doth he xg catto make their wraths ſi rceale; 
And rageinrag d, with rage he doth toreſtall, 
Their warre doth Rodomonts ercat warre increaſe: 
Who all this while vpon the bridge did ftand, 
Tearing the yron barres vp with tishand. 


| I IO 
But more he ſpeakes,the more their angers riſe, 


Like ftormes that make diſturbed waucs Crowe 


Anon the god with falling fterie cies, (mad, 


Thus to beſeech with mildeſt tearmes was glad: 
Ceaſe conquering Kings, theſe cinil armes deſpiſe, 
Auſter cauſe may here with praife be had: 

As tor your {trife, belt tume ſhall it diſcuſle, 


Fore Minor, Radamanth, and Each, 
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Far beyond worlds your worthy worths are born, 
Whilſt euecry placeis cloathed in your praiſe, 
And ſince no time hath your great fawes ourworn 
Whoſe ſun-ſhine lends light to the ſummer daies; 
T urret-hielife them vp,and loathly ſcorne 


> Confuſion, whom all eviſters diſpleaſe; 


Who gets,doth much, but he that gets & holdeth 
Doth more & more wherby his fame vntoldeth, 


II2 

Againe,if when you drew mers mortall breath, 
Yourhic deſiznes amaz'd the world with v. 6der, 
Now hauing made your laſt a{lau!t with, death, 
And low inearth lockt earthic ations vader, 
Prowd with ne're-dving life,cternall faith 
Breaking mortalitic and feare in ſnnder, 

Shew that the worldly force is but athide, 


Aſlender barke,vnſure and weakiy made. 


mn 

T hus ſpate the king of hell. ather of ſhade, 
Controller of the feather-focred Night, 

Andin theſe kings new boyling courage made, 
Increaſing enuiceuen in envies ſpight, - 
Till Manaricarathat vertues honor had, 
Cried out tome, To mereferre thy right, 

_ Thy cauſe,thy quarrell,thy conſuming woe, 

That voy topuniſh thine aſpiriue foc. 


Yet 
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 Yetifit fo ſeeme Tratious 1n thine cies, 

(12ell graceleſle may thrugh pitty purchaſe grace) 
1 | Before I goe allay this ſacrifice, , 

; | This friezing heare, this cull hot ycie place, 

T his cruell Loue,thatno extreames ſifhce, 

But prowdly banquets on my pure diſgrace; 

1] Thentothy royall hands I will vnite 

.| Him,apoore captiue hapleſle conuertite, 


5 
As for all other paines compos'd in hell, 
Cries that waſt breathles ſoules for want of breath, 
The Phrygran thirſt, wreathd ſnakes, & horrors fel, 
Behdes endlefle toylezall vnderneath 
The Furies whips,with whatels tongue can tell; 
The racke, the wheele,jmmortall fire, ſans death: 
Alltheſe & more doe not ſo much diſpleaſe me, 
As cruel Loue,thatlabours to diſeaſe me. 


| I16 
If then alittle,{for the leaſt 1s 10y) 

Thou moderate Loves furie in my-breaft, 

I will not onely this dread foule deftroy, 

But bow both [oe and Neptne to thy heſt, 

From Tritons gods,and Fiends, thou ſhalt enioy 

Title of all worlds Empire only bleſt: | 
Yetitremaines,that Loue which kils my heart, 
Vaniſh and die,orelsreleaſemy ſmart, 


D 4 Thus 
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Thus to his grand tormentor hauing (poke, 

He with diſdainfull ſcmblanceturod avout, 

Aadas like l:ghtning from a carke clowd broak, 

Lockton Gredas and. Apraman the{tout, 

And fatd,return poore 1o0!cs,prides foolithyoke, 

Vnto the carth, ard there anewe tande out 
Yourleaden tames, which for a paltry {vw ord, 
Tooneof you,ſuch hie praile did attoard. 
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Arrenen But as for thee 7 rTaiano; youthful here, -- 

vas the Ledby yong g thoughts, inamotites to will) 
fonnc of In venzing hate th ty prowelledoth appeare, 
wank. Where L have ſcornd any by hatetoull 
who was 
flineby For all my acts Cupids l;ght wings doc beare 
Pipin king V pt faire (ytheron his mothers hull: 
ot Fraunce. And he thatviters Louc lus CONqUET ng {word, 


Is truely valiantbothindecd and word. 


, II9 

Yetgratious Platd,irit diſgrace this flame, 

And | find a IK Hs [0 Cure Loues hatctall gricfe, 

Murder this fire,extinguth Cup:ds name; 

Then willI fight ,and purchaſe theerelicte: 

To this delfire, thus Dir doth anſwere frame, 

Ha Mandricard, controll that vaine beliefe; 
Which in Loues eaſe doth any helpe allure, 
Loucisalone unpolgible to Cure, 


The 
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The God of gods,and Lmy {elte am thrald, 

No Fate the bane of Venus baite eſcheweth, 

Cup:ids keene (hatts the Friends 1n hell have gald, 

And whilſt his ceaſlctlerigor me purſueth, 

By whomis Deitic alone foreſtald, 

I find no meanenormanthaton me rueth: 
Butlook how faſt my wretched flightpretedeth 
So fait he thes,and on my forraw.tcndeth. 


I2T 
Earneſt tofollow on his tale begunne, 
A ſuddaineſtorme ot teares fell from his eres, 
And from his talke. ſo great controlement wonne, 
T hat ſound of words,{trange ſounding ſighs ſup- 
S$1gnes thatin feruor did exceed the Sun, (plies, 
laking hot flames on watry billawes riſe; 
Whullt Redomonth exclaimd on Distrom farre, 


And cals the fiendsto combate,if they dare. . 


I'22 

No'v Manaricardthe ſonne of eFpricas, 
By this was choſen champion'torthe darke, 
And armdin clowds,that Night from. Nature wan, 
Came marching torth, whulſt every foute did mark 
The comely puiſance of the mightic man, 
And to his courageeuery eare didharke: 

Which he with hollow words brauely did cheer, 

Swearing a {cconddcath {hall flay their feare. 

But 
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But when the Pagan ſaw hon thus prepar'd, 
Dillembling warlike Equipa bee 1 
Faſt by the toote takes Charonouerdar'd, 
And bouthis head ſwings him, & makes him yell, 
T hence throwes him at the head of Z4anaricard, 
Who with ſuch violence vpon him fell, - 
 Thatſpight his heart hemadehim reele & fall, 
As when a Catinon beats a citic wall. 


124 


- , Poore(baronthusthe pellet of his might, 


Hauing orethrowne the Tarrar,tumbled by, 
And through miſchance, on Platoes toot did light, 
And with cold feare orecome began to cric, 
And like a coward king,fit Lord for Night, 
Let from his fiſthis yron ſcepter flie, 
Which with a bought ateach end ſeemd to be 


Greatasthe heauens great ſeeming Appletrec. 


12 

Which maſste barre the Da ſoone ſurprizd, 
Andlikea tennis toſt it in his hand, 
Swearing no diuellnor diuels dammeſuffiz'd 
To quench his hatescternall burning brand, 
New :mmortalitie(quorhhe)difguiz'd . 
Armes me to win this neuer conquered {and 

Nor dare huge inhnitesmy-willrefiſt, 


WhulltI poſlelle this weapon inmy fift. - 


Thus 


's 
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Thus mad with pride,prowd thathe was ſo mad, 

He withthis engin ſcald the gates of hell, 

A ſecond deaih by death the Furies had, 

For ne're a blow that from his crotcherfel, 

But made the ſhaking pit with terror fad, 

That all the ſoules 1n which dead fl1mbers dwell, 
Hied to their tombes by od confuſion torne, 
And there with teares wept that they werefor- 

(lorge, 
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But this the braue Tartar1ans ſoule reuiued, 
Fike toa dreaming traveller from ſleepe, 
And bluſhing to behold what Rage atchieved, 
With penfiue looks feemd, thogh vafeen to weep, 
Whoſe dying ſhame (for thameisnere long lied) 
Caſt downe his cies much lower then the deepe, 

. And lifting them againe, whilt wrath repines, 


Diſplaies a knot ot fierie Serpentines. > 
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T heir backes and breaſts were ſpeckled blew and 
T heir eies & noftrils ſpuing flames of fire, (green, | 
Whoſe noyſome ſmoaks palpable felt and ſcene, 
Poyſon'd the aire,and what than aire was hier, . 
With l1quid venime,and reſi{Hes tiene, 
Which | wrky 7 from theirſcaliefins retire: 

Theſe Mararicard threw fiercely at his foe, 


In hope to quittance his receiued woe. 


Bur 
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But Rogomcwnnt whom nothing could apale, 
Smild at reuenge, weakened tor want of breath, 
And jelting at them, boldly gripes them all, 
Squeezing the dawned monſters tothe death, 
The fight whereot, broke the Tartarians gall, 
When ſcorne by ſcorn made ſcorn of yalures faiths 

Aud with thatthought, flies at the Pagans face, 


 Andtorce pertorce, juſtles hum fromthe place. 
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Vnwarecs aſlaild,downe Fe $ the Turkiſh king, 
Into the damned poole of dead-mens bones; 
The op ning billowes greeduly ſuckt himin, 
And yctagaltto heare his angrie groanes, 
Mounted him vp againe,le{t wrath ſhould bring 
Vnato their ſource confuſed endlefle moanes: 
And as he (hakt himſclte, the drops tell downe, 
With pitteous gricuance to behold his trowne. 


121 
Mad with difgrace (madneile from enuic growes) 


The Pagan ſwunming, gaind theqthoreagaine, 


Setung the lake on fire, where-ere he goes, 
Throwestorth hie mountaines of admur'd di{dain, 
The while his body likea furnace olowes, 
Lendingnew torments to vadying paine; 
Andtoaming likea {tormy beaten flood, 
Beicht riuers torth, that no reſtraint withſtood. 


When 
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When Pluto (aw him FL in this brooke, 
(Thealtaron whichall the gods doeſ weare) 
Vnto his ſoule exalted j 1oyes he tooke, 
And thus his fainting armie newe doth chearez 
Friends(faid he)fellow mates, vlotfle ofmy looke, 
My agents,euen my felfe,my beſt compeere, 
Mount you ypon theſe wa!ls,and then retort 
T his damned diuell from a landine 7 port, 


I 22 

Which, who effe&s by and mizht, 
To him a wealthy coronet of Yew, 
A wreath of C ypreſle, and a clowd of Night, 
Idoe aoithnbe'| whom all ſoules hallreuewe: 
But Manaricard,now iealeous of his right, 
Seeing helmooued, cried, P/uto,is ths true? 

Wilt thon dihhonbileme; hall any lay, 

He ſeconded the Tartar in his fray? 


I33 
Falſe god; rebate thine idle promiſe} vaſt, 
And keepe thy damned foules in yron chaines, 
Forif rb on my creſt be plac r, 


This power of mine, thatall great power ſuſtains, 

Tleturnevpon thy head, andfor diſerac't, 
Drownthee and him within theſemuddy ſtreams: 
Whilſt this was ſpeking g.fpight of might or main, 
Tuckee eame to the ſhore againe. 


” And 


Once more the 
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And all his body mantled in filthy mire, 
Like a ſtcarne ane ſoild in the Cm t:1me, 
Yet in his count'nance flam'deternall fire 
Much hier then interrall eies could chime, 
Like- lightning Sa/micis wing'd with deſire, 
Flies on the Tarrar all beſneard with ſme, 

And with his a:rie armes gripes aire fo ſore, 


T kat Manaricard tell downgand conld no more. 


I 36 

Hence doth viRtorious K tans purſue 
H:s all-wenne conqueſt! to the gates of tell, 
And Plmoſwore, D.ltenie was vntrue; 
Satay ing all, hat euer could repell, 
From his neere boſome fatall iachanement drew, 
I meane Letpaire,Griefe, and Amazemeuttell, 

Wiuchin a viall he had cloſely plact, 

And theſe at & 9damont with rage he calt. 


127 

But theſe were made to dihi Louers breaſt, 
They hadnomouon in a fhntic minde, 
Of which the Pagan made anidle ;calt; 
Spiltit vpon the ground, ſaid, foclith blind, 
Poore god of hel] jkeepe i in thy ruſty cheſt 
The Pedlars trinc «ets, for ſome weaker kind; \ 

Forlouing alles,and tor wanton boies, 

P141nc and orecome with fillic childrens toies- 


Fox 
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For me, I feareno cling foylc,no flame, 
No monſter,filth,nor helliſh excrement: | 
Te dread thy priuie rage, were daſtard ſhame, 
Nothing mooues me vnder the firmament, 
All things areheld in awe by my greatnamez 
AndI as little feare thy worſt intent, 
As ſtubborn Northern blaſts,or Summers halle, 
Feare to encounter an vnfolded Snaile. 


I39 

Thus did he ſay(by rage =P what to ſay) 
And ſaying what he ſaid, burnt with his ire 

Feita ſtrong drought make thrugh his body way, 
Setting his ſoule and aierie parts on fire; 

All which, his labours, paſsions, and paines obey, 
Adding huge violence to his delirez; 

For beein g with his drineſſe almoſt burſt, 


He leaues them all, & ſecks to quench histhurſt. 


I40 

Like Hereule: for Fipla he runs madde, 

Crying and ſeeking for ſome cooling ſtreame, 

Anon he finds one out,and then was glad; 

Lehe he findes, Lathe which Poets dreame, 

T hat all Forgetfulneſle from it is had, 

(Memory takes fromthat ſtill pond his maime:) 
Thefight of which, when the prowd Pagan 
Helaies hun downe,& takes a mighty (caught, 
| (draught, 
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Sooner he had not tuck thefatallſ»ring, 
But all old memory and thought was gone, 
His former warre, hisrage, his combating, 
And euery acte before that preſent done: 
Hell he foreat, Fiends, Furies,and their King, 
(All w hich in conſultation were alone, ) 
And had decrced,and taken Plutorr crowne, 
To make him King, and put old Ditis downe. 
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 Butbkea man FRY Wh. noformerage, 
Or infants that forget their mothers w /ombe, 
Mecke as a Doue,that Lyon-like did rage, 
He finds the way through which he firſt did come, 
Paſles ore Styrlikea conuerted ſage, 
Andlo aſcending 2 Vp by fatall doome, 
Once more the aire,and carthly manſions won, 


Cheering his dead cles with the liuing ſonne. 
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Reſtieſlehe paſled like a tie gale, 

Throughall the crooked corners $of this round, 

Till he tound out againe that bloody vale, 

T hat cuer to be memorized ground 

On which he tooke his death, and there his pale 

Dead mangled carkafle,rent and torne he found; 
With broker Skull, and fleth delacer ate, 
About the which, thouſand Ranens Gate, 

Wrath 
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Wrath atthis fight BY d his ſleepy brands, 
And on the featherd tyrants ſpits his gall, 
Railes,but hisraylings nothing vnderſtands, 
Ore mounts he chaſes them, ore rockes,ore dale, 
Ore floods,and ſeas, beating the eaten ſtrands, 
Making the woods relound his hydeous tale: 

Stil folowing on,where crethey took their flight, 

Threatening the filly birds to prove his might. 
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Led thus by condu itha winged focs, 
Not a kr 119798 what,or where he was, 
"Ay about,and then records his woes, 
For well he knew the heauens adored place, ? 
Within this Paradice his T rophces ſhoes, 
Hereall his thoughts, his cares, and wonder was: 

A tower he ſaw out-brane theclement, 


Which was faire //abellaes monument. 
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Faire 1/abella,flower of virgin maides, 
Whole famei1s regiſtred on heauens face, 
In whoſelaſt end eternall vertue reades, 
Faiths perpetuitie, and chaſt thoughts grace; 
Whoſeneuer-mooued fouleto ages pleads, 
Life,that no life or death ſhall counterface: 
Whoſe Angelloue to Angel fences bared, 
Her too vntumely end too well declared. 
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1 has mightie Tower,the Pazans teares avniz'd, 


Heknew the rares,the brid re. the (wan: the flood, 

And all chofe kno htly (bielts, by honor priz'd, 

Whichhe had wonnein ſeas of purple blood; 

For though that Lethe cuery hoveht ſurpriz d 

Yet Loati itcould not, Loue a!l charms withſtood: 
And hethat had fore otall other deedes, 
Records his Loue,Loucthat perpervall bleeds. 
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Like Centaures gazing or zo Gorpon ſhield, 
So on this caſtle ſtone. Irie look't his kins, 
And tot thouſand onzons did yield, 
Dearctombe of Chaſhte, O glorious thine? 
And now tnce fartes,th tal the. world doth wield, 
Aboutwhoſe work the trame of kexuen doth hmg, 
Haue doomd vnburied foules (though gods by 
An hundred veres to rravel on tiic earthy, birth) 
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Thereforethe Deſtmes this Pagan bound, 
So long to erreabout this holy ſhrine, 
Conſtantand joytull in his Loue-ficke woitnd, 
Shewing lnnideltefearefull torortall eine, 
With cries & clamors thaking rhe tz obled orond, 
Atwholehugenore, both x vodsand men rePine; 
Which 1ceinesto call D pretchws claraftelln, 
R odor. Rogdomont {{abella\Vabella. A 
FINIS, 
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